
Chapter One

The Letter



This last hour’s always a
killer. Want to grab a beer
when we get off?



I can’t. I’m meeting an 
old friend at The Garden.
He’s helping me with some
business.

Throughout the city, the cafeteria served as a
community meeting house where gossip was
exchanged, problems were solved, and the
battered soul could find a moment’s peace away
from the hubbub of city life.



Cafeterias like Bickford’s, Dubrow’s, Hector’s and
the Garden Cafe were the meeting places for
large segments of the Jewish community. These
public eating places were essential to the social,
political and cultural life of New York.

Outside the Garden Cafe...
ghosts and spirits mixed with people.



There were different cliques; Yiddishists, reporters from
the Forward, chess players, Trotskyites, musicians,
Kabbalists, anarchists, writers and poets, pinnochle
players, industrialists, garment workers, factory owners,
and Zionists.



Herschel explains his dilemna to Yitzhak.






